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CHAPTER Y.—Continued.

“1 could tell you exactly what must
fwsve happened,” sald he, “if the fail
ure was complete. Never mind that
Was the condition general, or only
iocal? How far did it extend?”

“It seemed to be confined to New
York, and only about to Higbbridge.”

“Long Island? Jersey?"

“Yos; It hit them, too.”

“What are the theories?

“I couldn’t see that they had any—
that 1 could understand,” said Jack.
“There’s soms talk of the influence of
a comet.”

“Rubblsh! Who sprung that?"

“Professor Altken, I think."

“He ought to know bhotter.
others?

“l couldn't understand them all
There wns one of polarizing the island
becausa of the steel structures; and
the—"

“No human agency?™

“What "

“No man or men are suspectad of
bringing this about?

“Oh, no! You don't think—"

“No, 1 don't think. 1 only Imagine;
and 1 haven't much basls for imagino-
ing. But If my imaginations coma out
right, we'll have plenty to do.”

“Where, now?" asked Jack, as the
scientist fnished dressing and reach.
ed for his bat. “Breakfast?

“No, | ate that before 1 dressed.
We'll make a call on the Atlns Bulld
l“-”

“All right,” agreed Jack cheerfully.
"What for?”

“To ask MeCarthy {f he hasn't a job
for you In construction.”

Jack came to a dead halt.

“Say!" he cried, “Look here! You
don't quite get the humoe of that. Why,
MeCarthy loves the name of Warford
about the way a vellow dog loves &
tin can to his tall”

“We'll call on him, just the same,”
faslsted Darrow.

“I'm gome,” sald Jack, “but I
can tell you the answer right now. No
need to walk to the Atlas Dullding.”

“1 have a notlon the Atias Bullding
ia going to be a mighty Interesting
place,” sald Darrow,

They debouched on the street. The
alr was soft and golden; the sun warm
with the Indian summer. The clock
on the Metropolitan tower was boom:
ing nine. As the two set out ataslow
saunter down the backwater of the
alde street, Darrow explained a little
further.

“Jack,” sald he abruptly, “I'll tell
you what 1 think—or Imagine. 1 be
Uleve Inst night's phenomena were con:
trolled, not fortuitous or the result of
natural forces. In other words, some
man turned off the juice in this city;
and turned it on agnin. How he did it,
I do nul Koow; but he did it very com-
pletely. It was not a question of wir
ing alone. Bven dry-cell batteries were
affected. Now, | can think of only
one broad general prineiple by which
he could accomplish that result, Just
what means he took to apply the prin
ciple 18 beyond my knowledge, Dut
it 1 am correct In my supposition,
there occurs to me no reason why he
should not go a step or o farther."”

“1 don't believe 1 follow,"” sald Jack
contritely.

“What I'm driving at is this" sald
Darrow; “this {s not the eud of the
elrcus by any means. We're going to
see a lot of funny things—If my guess
t8 anywhere near right”

Any

CHAPTER VL.
The Wrath to Come.

“Iid you ever meet MeCurthy?
asked Darrow, as the elevator of the
Atlas sprang upward,

“Never.”

“Well, no mitter what he says or
does, | want you to say nothing—noth-
ing."

“Correct,” sald Juck. "Il down-
charge."”
“That’'s right,” Darrow approved

“Pirst of all, walt cutaide untll 1 eall
you,"

MeCarthy was already at his deak,
and in evil humor. When Durrow en-
tered, he werely looked up msnd
growled.

“Good morning” Darrow greetsd
htm ensily. "Any wirelcss this morm-

MeCarthy threw back his heavy
bead.
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Darrow. “No, your operator dida’t
leak. Who Is he?"

“It he didn't leak, what did you say
that for?"

“I'm a good guesser,” replied Dar
row enigmatically. “They say any-
thing about a ‘sign’ being sent, and
such talk?"

“You've been gettin' the dope your-
solf out of the alr” returned Me-
Carthy sullenly.

“Look here, my fat friend,” drawled
Darrow, his eyes half closing, “I'm get-
ting nothing from anywhere except in
my own gray matter. What do your
messages have to say?”

“Why should I tell you?”

“Hecause I'm Interestod—and be-
cause | know who sent ‘em.”

“S8o do 1" snarled McCarthy, in &
gust of temper.

“And I'm beginning to suspect he's
& man to look out for, And I doubt
it you'll ever find him, Of course,
bae's responsible for the row last night
—an well as for the trouble in the
Ating Building the night before.

“l don't know whether he Is or not.”

“Oh, yes, you do; and 1 do; and the
wireloss man does, We're the only
three. The rest of them are still
figuring on comota.”

“Well?”

“l don't suppose there's any real
doubt left In your mind but that this
man can turn the juice off again, If
he wants to?"

“I don’t know as he did It,” persieted
MeCarthy stoutly.

“Now, how long do you suppose
you'd last if the publie should get on
to the fact that this hidden power was
golng to exert lisell agnin unless you
left town?"

A slight molsture bedewed Mo
Carthy's forehead,

“Not all your police, nor all your
power could save you, if the general
public once became thoroughly con-
vinced that it was to go through an-
other experience like last night's un-
less it ousted you. Why, a mob of a
milllon men would gather against you
in an hour. You ses” drawled Percy
Darrow, “why you'd better look after
that wireless man of yours—and me.”

“And  you” repeated McCarthy.
“What do you want?”’

“1 want Lo see those wireless mes-
sages, first of all” sald Darrow,
reaching out hia hand.

MeCarthy hesitated; then swiftly
thrust forth the flimsies. Darrow, a
ulight smile curving his full red lips,
held thom to the light. They read as
followa:

“McCarthy: A sign was promised you
at wix o'clock. It has been wment. Repent
wnd beware! Go while there s yot tima.

AL

There were four of these, couched
In almost identical language. The
fifth and last message was shorter:

“MeCarthy:

Flea from the wrath to

“What." said Darrow, "ls to prevent
the other operators who must have
caught this message from giving It

“De You Know Whether Any Other
Instrument Caught This?"

to the publie? What, indeed. Ia to
prevent M.s appealing direct to the

publie?”
“1 don't know,” confesied MeCarthy
miserably, “Do you""

“Not at this moment. Will you send
for the operator who took these?™

McCarthy enatched down the tele-
phone recelver, through which pres-
eatly he spoke o message.

“What have you got to do with
this?” he demanded, after he had hung

up tho hook.

“I want something,” sald Percy, “of
mm-“

“Sure,” growled MeCarthy, once

more back on famillar ground, asd
glad of it. “What is 1t?

“I'll tell you when I'm sure whether
I can do anythiug for you in this mat
m'u

*If this fellow didn't leak, how did
you kpow about them wireless?” de
manded agaln. “Hew do

Darrow smlled

“The man who ean control the jules
ns this man has I8 a eclentifle ex-
pert with a full scientific equipment.
If ho communieatod at all, it would be
by wireless, as that Is the easiest
way to cover lis trall. | rememberoed
your telephone message from the fa-
natle about sending a ‘sign’ Immedi
ately aftor, the Atlas Nuilding ex-
porlenced on & small reale what noxt
day the city experienced on a larger
scnle. It was legitimate inferonces to
conneet one with the other, Of couras,
if our telephone friend was the man
who had brought these thing about, he
had done it to force you to do what
he demanded. But he would logs the
effoct of hils leawon unless you under
stood his connection with the matter.
Henee, 1 concluded that you must have
recolved mossagee—by wireloss—and
that they must have repeated the
warning as to o ‘sign’ being semt. It
was very simple.”

“You're smart, all right,” conceded
MeCarthy.

After a moment the wireless opera
tor came in.

“Slmmons,” sald MeCarthy, "answer
this man's questiona.”

“They will be In regard to thesa
messages.” sald Darrow. “"Whers are
thoy from?®

“Somowhere in the one-hundred to
two-hundred mile clreles, depending on
the power of the sending Instrument,”
replied the operator promptly.

“Are you sure?”

“| know my !nstruments pretty well;
and I've had experience enough so I
can tell by the sound of the mending
about how far off they come from.”

“And this was from pomewhere
about one to two hundred miles away,
you think?"

“Yes, sir.”

“Do you know whether any other
{nstrument caught this?"

“No, only mine,” He was very posl
tive.

“How do you know?"

“Mr. MoCarthy had me Inquire.”

“How do you aceount for ft?"

“l don't know, except that maybe
my instrument bappened to be just
tuned to catch It. That's another
reason I know it was from far off. The
farther away the sending Instrument,
the nearer exactly it has to be tuned
to the recelving instrument. If it was
pearer, ‘'most anybody'd get it"™

Perey Darrow nodded.

“That's all, 1 guess. No, hold on.
Did any of these come between six
and elght last evening?

For the first Ume the
amliled.

“No, sir; my instrument was dead.”

e went out.

“Well?” growled MeCarthy.

“l don't know; but I can see more
trouble.”

“Let him turn off his juice,” blus
tered the boss; “we'll be ready, next
time."

Percy Darrow smiled.

L Wil you?” he contented hingy
by saying. Then, after a4 mom
pause, he added, “I'll agree (o stop this
fellow If you'll give me an absolutely
trea hand. I'll even agree to find

“What do you want?

“l want a job, & good engloneering-
construetion job, for a friend of mine.”

“What ean he do?"

“fle can learn. I want a good hon-
est place where he can learn under a
guod man.”

“Who Is he?”

“I'l bring bim In."”

A moment later Jack, in answer to
& summons, entered the office.
McCarthy stared at him.

kind of a job?" he growled.

“Something active and out of doors,”
Darrow answered for him; “strects,
water, engineering.”

“It's a holdup,” said McCarthy sal-
lenly drawing o tablet toward himsalf
and thrusting the stub of a pancil into
his mouth.

“A beneficent and just holdup,” add.
ed Darrow; “the first of its kind In

“TWhat

| this ecity.”
'\ MecCarthy glared at
lently.,
~ “It don’t go unless you deliver the
| goods,” he threatened.
| “"Understood,” agreed Darrow.
“What's his pame?" demanded Mo
Carthy, withdrawing the pencll stub,
and preparing to write,
“His name” answered Darrow, “la
John Warford, Junior.”
MeCarthy started to his feet with
a bellow of rage, his face turning pur-

him malevo-

L ple.

“Of all the Infernal—!" he roared,
and stopped, as though stricken dumb,
Fo: two or three words further his
mouth and throat went through the
motions of speech. Then an expres

| slon of mingled fear and astonlshment
overspread his countenance. He sank
back Into his chair. Percy Darrow
nodded twice and smiled,

CHAPTER VIl

A World of Ghosts.

A deathly stillness had sll at onee
fallen like a blanket, blotting out Me-
Carthy's violent speech. The rattling
typewriter in the next room was
abruptly stilled. The roar of the clty
died as o lHving creature 18 cut by the
sword—all at once, without the transl-
tlenary running down of most silences.
Absolute dense stilluess, liko that of &
sus calm at night, took the place of
the customary city volses In bis as-
tonlshment MeCarthy thrust a heavy
Inkstand off the edge of hin desic It
hit the floor, spilled, rolled away . bul
noiselessly, as would the Inkstund in
o meving pleture,

To have one's world thus suddenly
stricken dumb, o be transported oral-
ly from the roar of & city to the pease
of a woodland or a becalmed soa I8
cortainly astonishing enough.

But this sllence was partioula:ly ter
ritylng to both MecCarthy and Jack
Warford, though uweither would have

MeoCarthy
you know who's doin’ thinr™

beas able Lo analyie the reason [or its

operator

weltdness. For sflence 1n In reallty a
compodite of many iesser nolses, In n
woodland almost inaudible iosects
hum, breozes blow, lenves and grasses
rustle; at son the tiny waves lap the
siden and equally tiny breaths of air
stir the cordage; within the eonfines
of the human shall the mere physieal
acts of brvathing, wwallowing, wink:
Ing. the more physlenl facts of the
elrenlating of the blood, the beating
of the heart, produes each its sound

Even a4 man totally deaf fecls the
sublle influsnce of these latter phys-
feal phenomenn. And underneath all
sonnd, perooptible allke to those who
can hear and those who cin pot, are
the vibratlons that accompany every
activily of nature as the manifesta-
tions of motion or of life. An or-
dinury deep silence in not so much
an abscnens of sound as an absence of
accustomed or loud sound. And in that
unusial hush often for the first time a
man becomns actutely aware of the
singing of the blood in his oars.

But this silence was absolute.  All
these minor sounds had been olim:
fnnted
*For & moment Boss McCarthy star
ed: then shoved Sack his chalr with a
violent motion, and rose. He was like
& shadow onp a screen. The fliching
from the world of one element of Its
every-day life had unexpectedly ren-
dercd It all phantasmagorie,

As MeCarthy shouted, und no sound
enme; an he moved from behind his
desk, and no jar accompanied his
heavy footfall, bhe appeared to lose
blood and sabstance, to become unreal.
As no sound lssued from his contorted
face, 8o It seemed that no force would
follow his blow, ware ha to deliver one.

ile stumbled forward, dazed and
groping as though he were In the
dark, Instead of merely In silence; n
striking exumple in the uncertainty
of his movements of how closely our
genens depend on one another,

Jack spoke twice, then closed his
lips in a grim straight line. He held
hin elbown closa to his sides, and
looked ready for anything.

A look of mild triumph Hlumined
Percy Darrow's usually lapguid coun-
enance. He stepped quickly to the
wall, and turned the button of the in-
cadenscent globe. The light (nstantly
glowed, At thia he nodded twice more
From his pocket he drew a note-book
and penell, wrote in It a few words,
and handed it to the dazed and un-
ecertaly bogs,

“I was right,” Darrow had scrawlod.
“This proves it. It's by no means the
end. Better be good.”

MeCarthy's bulldog courage had re
Jcovered from its first daze. He begun
0 see that this visitation was not en-
frely personal, but extended also to
is two companions. This relleved
Is mind, for he bad suspected some
trange new apoplexy.

“Did yon expect this®™ he wrote.
Darrow nodded.

Together the three ghosts left the
phasgom office, and glided down the
phantom halls. Other ghosts in vari
ous stages of alarm were already mak-
Ing thelr way down the stairs. Some
of them spoke, but no sound came.
One woman, her eyes frightened,
roached out furtively to touch her
nelgbbor, apparently to assure hersell
of his reallty. Urged by an uncon-
trollable impulse, 1 man thrust his
hand through the ground glass of an
office door. The glass shivered, and
erashoed to the tile floor. The pleces
broke—sgilently. It was as though the
man had been the figure in a cinemato-
graph {llusion. He stared at his cut
and bleeding hand. The woman who
bad touched the man suddenly threw
back her head and screamed. They
could see her eyes roll back, her face
change color, could discern the strain-
ing of her throat. No sound came

At this a panle seized them, They
rushed down the stalrs, clumbering
over one another, pushing, scrambling,
falling. A mob of o hundred men
tought for precedence, lilows were
struck. No faintest murmur of tumult
came from their futlle heat. It might
have been the riot of a wax-works in
a4 vacuum.

They fell into the lower hallway,
and fought their way to the street,
and stood there dazed and staring, a
strange, wild-eyed, white-faced, bloody
crew. The hurrying avenue stopped (o
gaze on them curlously, gathering com-
pact a mob thut blocked all traffic.
Pollcemen pushed thelr way In and

began ronghly to ouestion—and wm
question In reul andible worda

But for the spaecs of a full minets |
theee people stood thern staring np!
ward, drinking in the Blessed sound |
that poured In on them laviahly from
the life of the street; drinking doep
galps of gir, an though alr kad lacked |

Darrow, and with him Jack War
ford, had desconded more leleursly. |
Pefora leaving the bullding Durrow |
plnead the fint of his hands over his
earn, and motloned Jack to do the
same. Thog they missed the stunning
effect of receiving the world of noles
all at onee; n® o man goes W a bright
light from a dark room. Furthermore.
Darrow foturned several times from |
the sound to the silence, trying to de
termine where the lno of demares
tion wns drawn. ‘Thon, motioning to
Jack, he began methodieally to make |
his way through the crowd,

This proved to be by no means an \
ensy task. Humors of all sorts were
afoot. Some bold spirits were testing
a new sensation by venturing into the
gorridor of the building The poliee
were undeclded as to what should be
done. One or two reporiers were al
ready at hand, Investigating. Me.
Carthy. his assurance returned. was
conversing earnestly with & pollee
captain,

Peroy Darrow, closely followed by
Jack, managed to worm his way
through the crowd, and fioally de-
bouched on Broadway.

“What was it? What strock oa?™
demanded Jack. “Do you kmow?®"

“] ean guess; In essence,” sald Per
cy. 1 was pretty sure after last eve-
ning's trouble; but this undermcores
it, proves it. Also, it opens the way.”

“What do you meanT

“Along the lines of these phenomena
thera nre two more things posaible.

Possibla, 1 say. They might be ealled |
portnin, wero we dealing only wn.hl
theory: but there Is still some doubt
how the practical side of it may work |
out™

“] suppose you know what you're
talking about.” said Jack rosignedly. |
“1 don't.”

“You don’t need to, yet. But here's
what 1 mean. If my theory Is correct,
we are likely to be surprised still fur-
ther.™

Juek raminated; then his engaging
young face lighted up with & smile

“All right” egald he; “I'm enlisted
for the war. What bave you got to
do with 1t?

“I'1l explaln this mueh.” sald Der-
row: “more Il not tell at present
even to you. If one breath should get
out that any one suspected —well, this
is & man-bunt”

“Who's the man?”

“An enamy of MeCarthy"™

“Whom you are going to find for
him?"

“Parhups.”

“And you were putting up that job
for me as part of your pay!”

Perey Darrow smiled slowly

“As all of my pay—from McCorthy,”
gaild he. “1 was just bedeviling him."

Jack Wartford started to say some
thing, but the sclentlst cut him short

“This Is bigger than McCarthy,” he
sald decisively. “We are the only peo-
ple in this city who suspect & human
origin of these phenomena. Other
men are yet working, and will con-
tinue to work, on the supposition that
they are the results of some unbal-
anced natursl conditions. The phe
nomena are, as yet, harmless. Tt will
not greatly injure the city, once it is
firepared to be without electricity or
without sound for limited periods. 1
doubt very much whether the Un
known can continue these phencmena
for longer than limited periods. But
conceivably this man may become a
peril.  He has, if | reason correctly,
tour arrows in his quiver: the fourth
|8 dangerous. It s our duty to find
him before he uses the fourth arrow
it indeed he has discovered the |
method of doing 8o, That Is always in
doubt.”

Jack's eyes were shiniog
“Bully " be cried .
(TO BE CONTINUED) |

Economical Mabel. |

Percy (sitting on the parlor mui
with Mabel at his side)—"It's just this
way, Miss Mabel; I truly wish to m'
married, but above all things, the girl |
who consents to be my wife must be
economical.” Mabel—"Say Percy, this
is getting interesting. Walt 8 moment

till 1 turn down the gas”

BETTER THAN ANY MEDICINE

Just a Few Wall-Chosen Words and Ail-
ing Singer Was Restored to
Vigorous Health.

“1 am eorry to learn you are so il
that you cannot posaibly be in your
accuntomed placo tomorrow morning,
Miss Hysee” said the minlster's wile,
condolingly, “and 1 have hurried over
to say you need not feel the alightest
uneasioess about the solo you wore
to sing in the opening anthew. Bbr
Goodman and the organist have ar
ranged that dilss Gonby shall take the
part, and—"

“What?"

The popular soprano of the Rev. Dr.
Goodman's church enolr at once sat
bolt upright in bed,

“What? she seremmed. “That old
mald with the cracked volea Lry to
sing my solo? Newver!™

With one hand she tors (he band
ages oft her head; with the other she
swept the mediclnes from the little
table to the floor, and then she kicked
down the coverlets.

“Tull Dr. Goodman aud e organist”

- |
she sald, In a tone that rang through |
the nouse like the silvery tones of 2
bell, “to notify Miss Gonby that she
needn’'t maugle that solo. I'll be there! ™

“l thought that would do " sald
the minlster's wife, gulotly, to herself

Value of Labor.

Labor I8 a commodity to be bought
and pold potwithstanding the maudlin
eriticism of some theorists, writes C,
W IPPost in Leslie's Labor ls not the
map himacll, whom 1 conxider a pamt
of the divine, but labor is his output
Jusi the same as wheat s the outpus
of the farmer, and 1t 1# & subject for
purchuse and sale, and upon its qual
iy depends its demand and its value
‘here are two kinds of labor, the one
panual and the other mental. When
the skillod workman possesses s train
ed mind which directa his hands, he
rises 1o value, and when ho reaches »
plane where his mind is so well train.
ed that he in turn becomes & creator
and must needs devise and direct, he
then requires other hands to carry
wviat his ideas. Then he again rises o
ihe plane of value o humanity, and
bis compensation musl keay peos

STATE WILL PAY

PAST DUE DEBTS

MILLION AND A HALF OF WAR.
RANTS ARE CALLED IN BY
TREASURER.

SCHOOLS GET MILLION DOLLARS

Recelpts of Funds Received From the
Sheriffs Will Pay Tweo Distributions
to the Public Schools of Kentucky.

Wentetn Nowspaper Unlott News Servies
Frankiort, Ky.~The state wessury

will disburse this month to publie

schools about » million dollirs and
another miilion and a ualf to the
holders of Interest bearing Warrants,

State Trepsurer Rhea will ssue a call

for all outstanding warrants, stamped

as interest-hearing from October 1,

1912, to May 31, 1913, inclusive. Ace

cording to the eall, Interest on ware

rants will stop December 28 The
total amount of these warrants Is ap-
proximately $1.5600,000.

Nearly half the revenue of the state
is received durlng December, the
sheriffs turning Into the state treas-
ury about $2,000,000. The total reve
enues of the state are a little more
than £7,000,000, As fast as the money
comes In Treasurer Rhea is planning
to dlsburss It in redeeming the pub-
lic obligations.

The first of the two installments of
the December school fund apportions
ment wus cheeked out to the clty and
eounty " schools by Treasurer Rbea,
Tho total amount disbursed was $40%..
440.31. of which $400,428.62 goes to the
rural and $320116% to the clty
achoois The disbursement of the
schooi fund always runs & month be
hind during the fall, but in December
when tax recelpts come in, two dis-
bursements are made, dbringing the ap-
partionment up to daie before the cad
of the calendar yeur.

Board Suspends All Penalties For

Time.

As a result of the withdrawal of @
majority of the five Insurance com-
paniss from the rating department of
the Kentucky acturial bureau so far
us rerating dwelling houses s con.
cerned, following the adoption by the
state rating board of a schedule re
ducing the busie rate, the bonrd has
declded to  Indefinfrely suspend all
peanlties for fallure to resate that
cluss of risks, and permit the coms
panies to rerate dwellings as each
rlsk 18 written aud file a report of
each transaction with tbhe board. The
following circular letter, contalning
this information, wal sent out to the
companies:

You are hereby notifled that ft Is
the sense of the state Insurance board
of Kentucky that any penalties lm-
poead by the provislons of the law cre-
ating this board are not operative un.
til the board alnll bave fixed a date
upon which sclentific rates under the
modlfied dwelling achedule, dated Oc-
toher 15, 1913, and effective November
1, 1913, shall be filed with sald board,
and that until such crder is made,
thie rates arrived at by the applica-
tion of the dwelling schedule dated
March 18, 1813, and effective May 1,
1413, shall prevail, Mestings of both
gldes In the insurance trouble have
been held for two dass in Loulsville
and it was reported there that agree-
ment 0 a compromise was likely

-
Action of Covington Legal. -

Council has the right to make Iaws
crenting loeal board of heulth in Uos-
lngron and confer upon the board

ower Lo make reasonable regulations
for the health of the community. In
reversing the judgment of the Ken-
tucky cirewit court in the case of the
board of health of Covington and Dr
J. M. O'Maley, health ofMoer, agninst
Henry Kollmau, of that city, the ap
pellate court decided that the ordi
nance passed by the council of Cov
Ington in 1904, giving the board of
health the right to make rules regu
Iating ihe sule of milk, Is vald, The
Graves elreuit court was upheld by
the appellpte court ln direciing a per

emptory fpstructlon In faver of the
Cumberinnd Telephoue and Telegrap

company agaiust Lemuel Magneos, ac-

ministeator, The court held that Ma--
nees, nn employe of the company, as
sumeod the risk which cauaad his death
by climhing a telephones poleg and tak-
| ing hold of a “lHve” wire while ein-
ployed by the compauy as a “troulble
man™ in Mayteld. Joames Lewis, of
Bullitt eounty, convieted of cutting
and wounding John Burgls and sen
tencedt to the penitentiary for from
one to Ove yoars mmst serve his term,
as the cowrt afltrmed the lower court's
dgment
Grant Lunch Stand Privilege.
Mrs. Robt Gentry, of PFrankfort, was
gramted the Capitol luneh stand privis

loge rocently by the state capitol com-
mission This concession brings po
revenue to the state, but ln for the aes
commodation of the leginlgin's. Bec.
retary of Biate O F, Crecellus and
State Treasurer Thomas ¥, Rhea wore
authorized 1o consider the application
of nogroes to use the house ¢chamber
in the old capitol for a celebration of
the ffueth anniversury of the eman
clpation proelamation which vccure
pext month
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